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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etce., It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 
John P. Beuth 

105 N. Williems St., Moberly, Mo. 

Plumbing, Steam Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 





Institutional work a specialty 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


USEFUL AND ATTRACTIVE PREMIUMS 
Given for New Subscriptions to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





(Please mention premium desired.) 


For Five NEW Subscriptions : — 


The Golden Book — A complete prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin, 
with treatise of Bl. de Montfort on true devotion to our Blessed Mother. 
American Morocco binding, red burnished edges. 3% x 5% ‘in. 


For Four NEW Subscriptions — A Choice of: — 


FREE subscription to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” for one year, 
or one year’s renewal. OR: — 

Joy in God — A “Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print; 269 pages, 
leather binding, gilt edges. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a complete prayer-book 
for the little ones. Very suitable for First Communion. Either black 
leather or white imitation leather binding, red under gold edges. 
160 pages, 28 pictures. 


For Three NEW Subscriptions — A Choice of: — 


Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S. B. — in attractive 
paper binding; 91 pages, with 13 illustrations. The account of; the 
saintly iife of this quiet unobtrusive son of St. Benedict has. ‘given 
edification to persons in every walk of life, and the simple style 
in which it is written makes its reading enjoyable to all. OR: — 

A black Rosary — Cocoa beads on silver plated chain. OR: —_ 

Sacred Heart Library —7 inspiring booklets of reflections* and 
prayers in honor of the Sacred Heart (see outside back cover): 


For Two NEW Subscriptions — A Choice of: — 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — child’s complete prayer- 
book, 160 pages, 28 pictures. Flexible cloth pinding, colors: black, 
white, blue, red or rose. OR: — 

Sacred Heart Shield of French gray metal. Attractive figure of 
the Sacred Heart in relief, surrounded by the words: “I will bless 
every place where a picture of My Heart shall be exposed and honored.”’ 
3% x 3% in. 


For One NEW Subscription — A Choice of: — 


Picture of the Sacred Heart for Enthronement — with Act of 
Consecration, Document and space for signatures of the family. (See 
frontispiece.) OR: — 

St. Anthony, the Wonderworker (Feast, June 13) —A 64-page 
booklet with sketch of the saint’s life, litany, novena and prayers. OR:— 

Three Medals — St. Joseph, St. Benedict and Miraculous Medal. 
OR: — 

A small Rosary 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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What the Sacred Heart Has to Say 


A zealous priest sends us this outline of his personal discourse to 
families in whose homes he enthrones the Sacred Heart. In a short 
time he consecrated forty-three homes to the King of Love, and is still 
continuing his apostolate. 


1. Pleading 


Behold this Heart which has loved men so much and is not 
loved by them! You at least love Me!” 

I am driven out of the country, the state, the school — even out 
of the churches!’ Let Me find consolation in your home! 

Forget Me not! Do not pass Me by like a stranger! 

I, too, have a Heart, a more tender heart than yours! 

Why pain My Heart by that thought — that word — that deed? 

My child, tell Me all your troubles just as if I did not know 
them! I will pour consolation into your heart! 

Trust Me! I will keep every promise I made to St. Margaret 
Mary Alacoque! 

See how sinners offend Me — how little Catholics love Me! Do 
you console Me for their coldness! 

I am driven out of so many homes, even Catholics will not have 
Me! I, too, long for a home! Let Me remain in yours! 

“If I say the truth to you, why do you not believe Me?” (John 
viii. 46.) 
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After laboring hard for My own people, day by day, and re- 
ceiving nothing but insults from so many, I found good friends in 
the home of Martha and Lazarus —there I felt happy again! Let 
me have such a home with you! 

I preached to My people, I cured their sick, I blessed their little 
ones —I loved them all; and see how they treated Me! The only 
thanks they returned Me was the Cross! 

Tell Me also your joys! I love to see you happy! 

One friend after the other has left you! Take Me as your 
friend! J will never leave you! 


2. Blessings on the Home wherein Jesus Reigns 


This is now My home! I am the head of this family! 
Each of you is now My guest — My dearest friend! 
I wish to rule this home, but only with love and kindness! 


3. To Parents 

Do not use such words before your child! 

Do not rob Me of My child! Behold, I died for him on the Cross. 
Help Me save him! 

That child is Mine! I entrusted that soul to you to watch 
carefully over it, to lead it safely by the hand through the dangers 
of this world which you know, back to heaven whence it came! 

Show that child by your conduct how to obey Me and that child 
will obey you! 

4. To Children 

Never did I talk back to father and mother as you are doing! 
Such a child I cannot bless! 

I wept the bitterest tears in the Garden of Olives over disobedient 
and stubborn children. 

If you leave home without your parents’ permission, I shall not go 
with you to keep you from harm. : 

If you continue to treat your parents so, how can I believe you 
when you say: “My Jesus, I love Thee!” 

I promised to bless every obedient child —I will never go back 
on My promise! 

Do at once what father and mother tell you, for love of Me! 
You do to Me what you do to them. 

I love an obedient child with all My Heart! 


5. In Suffering 


I will comfort them in all their afflictions (3d promise). 
My child, it is My will that you now suffer this! 
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All this I also suffered —and for you! 

That talk of others pains you deeply: bear it patiently for My 
sake! They said worse things about Me —I was entirely innocent! 
I did not talk back —I spoke no angry word against any one! 

I, too, was poor, poorer than you! I made Myself poor to con- 
sole you in your poverty! I dearly love the poor who try to remain 
good. 

I, too, suffered great pains, greater than yours! I suffered patient- 
ly for you because I loved you then — and I love you even now! 

My child, do not think I forget you because I let you suffer 
that! My own Father let Me suffer the most cruel torments, even 
death; but He had not forgotten Me, or ceased loving Me on that 
account! I love everyone who suffers patiently with Me and for 
love of Me! 

If everybody is against you, even if father or mother and your 
dearest friends turn against you: if you do not turn against Me, I 
will never turn against you! 

Was it easier for Me to obey My Father who wished Me to die 
on the Cross, than for you to suffer that? 


6. Modesty 

This is My home! Do pictures and statues which shock a pure 
soul fit in My home? 

Can you kneel in such a dress before My Immaculate Mother 
and say: “You are my Mother! I am your child?” 

Do you dare go about My home in such a dress? 

Mother, you insult Me and My own Mother by letting your 
daughters go about half nude! 

It was for the sins of impurity that I was scourged from head 
to foot! Will you make Me suffer that same torture again by sins 
of impurity? 


7. Communion 


I knocked at the door of your heart so many times — your an- 
swer was each time: “Not now, come later!” Oh, let Me come at 
least now! What else do I want but to help you? 

Why keep away from Me in Holy Communion, as if I meant 
some harm to you? Do not keep Me out of your heart. It is My 
home! 

“You will not come to Me that you may have life!” (Jno. v. 40.) 

You tell Me at Holy Communion: “My Jesus, I love Thee! I 
love Thee with all my heart!” How can I believe you when you let 
Me come into your heart so seldom? 
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My child, why run away from Me so soon after Holy Communion? 
I wish to speak to you and bless you! Can you not stay with Me 
at least a quarter of an hour to give Me a chance? 

I have remained in the Blessed Sacrament nearly two thousand 
years —also for you! Is it too much for you to stay with Me at 
least a quarter of an hour after Communion? 

I come to you in Holy Communion in the humblest form: Is it 
right for you to come to Me, proud and vain? 

How it pains Me that I must come in Holy Communion to 
shamelessly dressed persons! It was I who inspired the Pope to 
forbid it! 


8 e Visits 


Am I the only friend who does not deserve to be visited? 

Am I the worst friend, that I deserve to be visited last — or not 
at all? I, too, feel sad when I am not visited. But I feel happy 
when you visit Me! 

Have not I, too, a Heart, longing for a visit? I am your best 
friend! Why, then, pass Me by as if I alone had no heart? 

I remain in the tabernacle as in a prison, day and night, also 
for love of you! I, too, appreciate an occasional visit from you! 

Why not visit Me, too, at times? Is My company alone tedious 
to you? 

I call to you from the prison of My tabernacle: “Come to Me, 
and I will console you!” But you leave me alone — you will not 
heed My call! 

Am I your only friend who does not appreciate an occasional 
visit? Come to Me—‘tis for your good. 

How can you tell Me: “My Jesus, I love Thee!” — when you 
never pay Me a visit? 


9. To Sinners 


Whither do you mean to go? 

Poor sinner, your heart is empty and miserable because you 
drove Me away! You were happy when you were a child because 
I was with you! Let Me return to your heart and you will be happy 
again. 

“Come to Me, all you that labor and are burdened, and I will 
refresh you!...And you shall find rest to your souls!” (Matt. xi. 28-29.) 

Oh, pain Me no longer! You have wounded My Heart too much 
already! I suffered intensely for all your sins! How long will you 
continue to pain Me? 
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What have I done to displease you, that you crucify Me by 
mortal sin? 

Oh, all you that pass by, see if there be sorrow like to My 
sorrow, which those inflict on Me who call themselves My friends! 
O sinner, why add more sorrow to My Heart? 

My child, what have I done to sadden you? Why turn away 
from Me who love you more than father or mother can love the 


best child? 
10. Cheering Promises 


“I will bless every place where an image of My Heart shall be 
set up and honored” (9th promise). 

“I will establish peace in their houses” (2d promise). 

“IT will give them all the graces necessary -in ‘their state of 
life” (1st promise). . 

“I will bestow a large blessing upon all their undertakings.” 
(5th promise). 

My child, ask Me for everything you want, just as if I did 
not know! Sometimes you do not know what is best for you, but / 
know! If what you ask for is not good for you, I will give you 
something better! 

If you want your prayers to be most pleasing to Me, put them 
in the hands of My dear Mother — she will add her own to yours! 
I will never say no to her! ; 

Honor My dear Mother every day — nothing pleases Me more! 
No one will lose his soul who honors My Mother and tries to lead 
a good life! 

“I love those who love Me!” 

“Him that cometh to Me I will not cast out” (Jno. vi. 37). 

“Sinners shall find in My Heart the source and infinite ocean 
of mercy” (6th promise). 


11. Hour of Death 


At no time will I be a better friend to you, if you keep Me as 
your best friend, than when you die! Even your father and mother, 
husband and wife, must leave you then! / will not leave you! 

“I will be their secure refuge during life and above all in 
death” (4th promise). 

Conclusion 

My child, often, often recall these words: “J will always remain 
with you, even if all others leave you!” 

“Those who shall promote this devotion shall have their names 
written in My Heart, never to be blotted out!” (11th promise.) 
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The Return to Truth 





T was the eve of the Feast of the Sacred Heart. Dr. 
Verschuren sat with his daughter Agnes in the simple 
yet tastefully furnished living room, glancing through the 
newspapers, while the girl’s attention was wholly centered 
upon a beautiful piece of lace which she was crocheting. 
At length she laid the work in her lap with a sigh of 

satisfaction and joyfully exclaimed: “It is finished, father! See, it 

is finished!’’ 

“What is finished?’’ asked Verschuren, showing not the slightest 
interest. He did not even glance up from his paper. 

“But father, do look!’’ said Agnes, hurt by his indifference. ‘‘My 
crocheting is finished, my altar-cloth! How glad the Sisters will be; 
they are counting on it for tomorrow. Don’t you know that tomorrow 
is a feast, father? a beautiful, great and touching feast?” 

“Tomorrow? Tomorrow is Friday, child. There is no feast on 
Friday... And besides, I concern myself little about which of your 
saints is in line from day to day to be hymned and incensed.”” And 
he went on reading his paper. 

“Father!” cried the girl, deeply agitated, her hands clenching her 
little white apron; “if you ever speak that way again, I... I...’’— 
with what should she threaten her dear father? At that moment the 
door-bell rang. 

“Open the door, child,’’ said Dr. Verschuren, so calmly that one 
would have thought he had taken no notice whatever of the storm 
raging in Agnes’ breast; “‘the bell has rung.’’ Agnes hastily smoothed 
her wrinkled apron and went quietly to the door. On opening it she 
was amazed to see that heavy black clouds had gathered. A severe 
storm was approaching; already raindrops were beginning to fall on 
the cement walk. 

A poorly dressed woman stood on the door-step. ‘‘Is the Doctor 
home?” she asked, anxiously. ‘‘Please, will he be so good as to come 
immediately to a sick person? It is very urgent!”’ 

Agnes glanced once more at the sky. Her father should go out 
in this kind of weather — through rain and lightning and hail? “My 
dear lady,’”’ she stammered, “the Doctor is... is it far from here?... 
Could you not call someone else... ?”’ 

“Agnes!” called a gruff voice from the living room, and in a 
moment the doctor himself appeared in the doorway. He had heard 
all that was said. ‘‘You wish me to see a sick person,’’ he said kindly, 
addressing the woman. ‘“‘May I ask whither I must go?’’ He made a 
note of the street and number, and promised to be there in ten minutes. 

The rain fell in torrents. Every flash of lightning was reflected 
vividly in the water-soaked pavement, and the thunder crashed with 
deafening violence. Agnes stood at the window, watching her father 
as he hastily set out toward the given address. She saw the rain 
beating down upon him and the lightning flashing incessantly, yet she 
felt no anxiety in her heart. Rather, she was filled with admiration 
for her dear one, who was full of solicitude for her lest even a slight 
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draught harm her, and yet himself braved the fury of the elements 
in order to minister to a poor, perhaps forsaken, sick person in the 
throes of death. Ah, now she realized how dear her father was to her; 
now she understood why Dr. Verschuren was respected and esteemed 
by rich and poor, great and small, — why he was looked upon as the 
most likable person in the city. What she could not grasp was that one 
could attain to such heights of virtue despite the utter neglect of his 
religious duties. 

She recalled the words which had so exasperated her a few mo- 
ments before: ‘‘I concern myself little about your saints...’’ Was her 
father really in earnest when he spoke thus about religion, or was it 
perhaps his way of teasing her? Ah, he should and must be converted! 
Did not her prayer-book say that by venerating the Sacred Heart one 
could obtain the grace of touching the heart of even the most hardened 
sinner? 


A Dying Mother’s Promise 


Two years before, her pious, God-fearing mother, lying on her 
deathbed, had assured her again and again: ‘‘My child, if you persevere 
in your devotion to the Sacred Heart your father will sooner or later 
be converted.’’ Had Agnes been faithful to her mother’s admonition? 
Each morning she attended Holy Mass at the Church of the Sacred 
Heart; on the first Friday of every month she offered up a Communion 
of Reparation; and just the week before she had asked the Sisters at 
the hospital to make a novena and had generously given all her 
spending money as an offering to the Sacred Heart. During the entire 
month of June the picture of the Sacred Heart was honorably en- 
throned in the parlor, amidst lights and flowers. Every night before 
retiring she knelt for a few moments before this little altar and prayed 
for the conversion of her dear, unbelieving father. Ought she perhaps 
have done still more? 

For a long time Agnes remained at the window, deeply absorbed 
in thought. The storm had subsided and the twilight slowly gathered. 
Suddenly her thoughts returned to the feast of tomorrow. Donning 
her rubbers and a rain coat, she went to the garden, and in a few 
minutes returned, her arms laden with flowers and greens. These 
she arranged tastefully into bouquets, which she placed in vases, and 
in a few minutes the picture of the Sacred Heart was enshrined in a 
bower of fragrant flowers and foliage. 

While she was putting the last touches to her decorations, the 
door-bell rang loudly. The girl sighed softly, for the storm seemed 
to be returning and the rain was beginning to fall once more. Yet, 
thanks be to God, she knew her father had come, by the way he rang 
the bell. Hastily she put the last bouquets in place and went to the 
door. Even before opening it she cried: “At last, father! I have been 
waiting for you so long!” 

“How now, little girl; first one ought to say good evening,” said 
the doctor, laughingly. 

To her surprise, Agnes saw a priest standing beside her father. 
She recognized him instantly: it was Chaplain Wildmann, who was 
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held in high esteem by everyone both on account of his excellent in- 
tellectual gifts and his great zeal for souls. The two men stepped 
inside. ‘‘Come, let us sit in the living room, Father Wildmann,” said 
the doctor, “it is comfortable in there, isn’t it, Agnes?” “Good gracious 
child, what disorder!” he exclaimed, as he opened the door. “You 
seem to have brought in nearly the whole garden!”” The remnants of 
Agnes’ bouquets were still lying on the table. 

“Please, father,’”’ stammered the girl in embarrassment, “in two 
minutes I will have it all cleared away.” 

“There is no hurry, child; just take your time. Father Wildmann 
and I will make ourselves comfortable in the parlor till you are 
finished.”’ 

While Agnes cleared off the table she wondered how ever it could 
have happened that her father brought a priest home with him. Most 
likely he had met Father Wildmann at the home of the sick person, 
they were returning home together, and when it began to rain again 
her father had urged the Chaplain to come inside until the shower 
had passed. And so it really was. 

Chaplain Wildmann scarcely knew whether to believe his eyes 
when, on entering the parlor, he saw the beautifully adorned altar of 
the Sacred Heart. A picture of the Sacred Heart, and that so beauti- 
fully decorated, in the house of Dr. Verschuren, the well-known 
skeptic! Involuntarily the priest glanced from the picture to the 
doctor, and then back to the picture again. Dr. Verschuren, noticing 
his surprise, smiled in amusement. 

“Just look at that!’’ he said; ‘“‘the little mischief has been at 
work here. It is for this she has stripped her little garden! Be 
seated, Reverend Father; the rain is liable to continue for some time... 
A dear girl, my Agnes, do you not think so?” 

“Truly, and a good girl, too; I am acquainted with her.” 

“She is my angel, my all, since my wife died. My only desire is 
to see her happy.” 

“And do you think she is perfectly happy?” 

“Well, at least I do everything I can to make her so.” 

“Ah, do you really believe that? No, my dear Dr. Verschuren, 
Agnes will never be truly contented until her father shares her happi- 
ness with her.’’ 

“How can you think so, Father? I am contented with my lot; 
my happiness consists in alleviating the sufferings of my fellow-men.”’ 

“There was once a man,” began the priest, ‘“‘who dreamed he 
dwelt in a land of gold. Day after day he brought forth rich treasures, 
and lived like a king. Great was his disappointment when he awoke 
and returned to the reality... Dr. Verschuren,’’ at these words the 
priest gazed steadfastly into the doctor’s eyes, “do you never think 
of your last day here on earth?” 

The doctor felt somewhat uneasy. “Come, let us change the 
subject,” he said, evasively. Then he cast his eyes to the floor and 
slowly passed his hand over his forehead. “Many years ago,’”’ he 
continued, in a lower tone, “I, too, knew the happiness of the simple 
who believe without questioning what they believe. Later, when a 
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student at the university, I subjected my Faith to a scrutiny and my 
reason rejected the doctrines which it could not grasp. About three 
or four years ago, under the influence of the angelic life of my beloved 
wife, religious sentiments began to stir again in my soul. Then my 
cherished wife was suddenly snatched from me by death, despite my 
ardent entreaties to the God whom she had served so faithfully, and 
I cried aloud in my anguish: ‘No, this God is not a God of goodness; 
this God does not love men!’ — Ever since then my heart has been 
turned to stone.” 

“Poor man,” said the priest. ‘Your self-love was wounded, and 
therefore you cursed God. Likely, God knew better than you what 
was best for your wife. At any rate, you owe Him a thousand thanks 
for sparing your Agnes to you. By what right have you deserved to 
have this angel constantly at your side? Her, too, He can take 
from you!” 

The doctor’s head sank ever lower. These last words of the priest 
crushed him completely. His heart was softened, and a few tears 
ran down his cheeks. Grace had commenced its work in this in- 
eredulous yet upright and honest soul. 


The Sacred Heart Triumphs 


“It is a quarter of nine, father; it is time for me to go. I shall 
be back in about an hour.” 

“Wait a moment, Agnes, I am going with you.” 

“How far are you going, father?” 

“T tell you, I am going with you.” 

“But, father, I am going to church; at nine o’clock there will 
be a High Mass in honor of the Sacred Heart.”’ 

“Very well, may I not come with you then?” 

The girl looked at her father doubtfully. ‘Dear father, you 
are always teasing me. If you want to please me, I beg you not to do 
so any more.” . 

Dr. Verschuren placed his hand lovingly on his daughter’s 
shoulder and said in a serious tone: ‘‘No, Agnes dear, I am not 
ridiculing now; I shall never do so again. I am truly in earnest — 
I am going with you to church.” 

Speechless with amazement, Agnes gazed silently at her father 
for a moment; then, rushing into his arms, she embraced him with 
overflowing joy as she cried in broken accents: ‘‘Mother! ...Novena! .. 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus!” 





A New Enthronement Document: Many applications have been 
received for an inexpensive picture of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, suit- 
able for Enthronement, with the act of consecration and space for 
names attached. We believe our friends will like the picture as shown 
in miniature as frontispiece. Three different designs. Size 12 x 16 in. 
Price 10¢ each; reduction for quantities. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Our Joy 


Continued 





2. Jesus in Our Hearts 


ES, it is really so: we carry the Savior within ourselves, 

not only after Holy Communion, but always, as long 
as we are in a state of sanctifying grace, for such are 
the very words of our Lord: “He that eateth My flesh 
and drinketh My Blood abideth in Me and I in him” 
(John vi. 57). 

St. Paul, in many places in his letters, says there exists between 
Christ and the soul that has surrendered itself to Christ in love and 
faith, one life and one love, that we are in constant union with Christ. 
He announces: “Christ dwells in your hearts by faith,” and of himself 
he says: “Christ dwelleth in me.” The Apostle is so deeply filled 
with this truth that he cannot understand at all how there can be 
Christians who in their thinking and acting forget or have no notion 
of the blessed truth that Christ dwells within them, that they carry 
Christ. “Know ye nothing of your grace and joy,” he wrote to the 
Corinthians, “that Jesus Christ is in you?” 

And if the testimony of St. Paul were not enough, one might 
ask another apostle of the Lord, that youth “whom Jesus loved,” 
and who, according to St. Augustine, drank his knowledge from the 
very Heart of the Lord, namely the Evangelist St. John. According 
to him we are constantly in such a close and deep communion with 
our Divine Savior that this union is a figure of the ineffably deep 
and entire union which exists between the Eternal Father and the Son 
who is essentially equal with Him, and that just on this account, 
because He sees His Son in us, the Heavenly Father loves us with 
the same love with which He embraces His only-begotten Son. We 
cannot question the words which the holy Evangelist reports as- those 
of the Savior: “As the living Father hath sent me,” says the Redeemer 
of the world, “and I live by the Father, so he that eateth Me, the 
same also shall live by Me” (John vi. 58). In His prayer as High 
Priest our Lord prays for His disciples and for all who will believe 
in Him, that they may be “entirely one” among themselves and with 
Him, even as He is one with the Father: “I in them, Father, and Thou 
in Me, that they may be made perfect in one: and the world may 
know that Thou hast sent Me, and hast loved them as Thou hast also 
loved Me” (John xvii. 23). And at the end He repeats in majestic 
manner: “That the love wherewith Thou hast loved Me may be in 
them, and I in them” (xvii. 26). 
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St. John also reports to us that wonderful parable or figure of 
the vine and the branches, in which the Savior Himself declares clearly 
that we are constantly in a living and grace-bringing union with Him, 
even as the branches of the vine are constantly grown together with 
and bound up with the vine. “Abide in Me and I in you,” our Lord 
says in connection with this parable; the Heart of Him whose delight it 
is to dwell among the children of men, this Heart compels Him to ask 
us to preserve and honor this common life, this communion between 
God and us. And again He repeats: “Abide in My love... as I also 
have kept My Father’s commandments, and do abide in His love” 
(John xv. 9-10). 


The Highest Good in Ourselves 


Yes, Jesus is truly in our hearts! Day and night, at work or at 
recreation, in joy and sorrow, in battle and temptation, always and 
everywhere we have Jesus with us. Is not this a happiness? Let us 
try to make this thought a part of ourselves; then we will realize from 
experience that the Gospel is in reality “good news,” as the apostles 
have announced. Let us at times during the day make an act of 
faith, that Jesus dwells within us, and let us unite ourselves inwardly 
with Him! It is a splendid custom to visit a church during the day, 
to adore the Eucharistic Lord present there. But this is not always 
possible. Yet we may always enter into the chapel of our hearts, into 
“the temple of God, which we are” as the Apostle expresses it, where 
nothing can disturb us. No one sees or hears us when we honor “the 
Highest Good in ourselves.” Let us follow the example of St. Catherine 
of Siena, whose parents sought, when possible, to keep her from 
church, and who, in her own Words, erected for God a chapel in her 
heart, so that she might enter therein as often as she wished. 

We cannot make our daily work more fruitful than by living 
constantly in intimate union with “Jesus in us.” Then we shall 
“bring forth much fruit,” as the Savior says in the parable of the 
vine and the branches. “There is no more beautiful or better intention 
than this: to do all things with Jesus: “per ipsum et cum ipso et in 
ipso,” as we read in the liturgy of the Mass — “through Him and with 
Him and in Him.” If we would only pass one day in this manner 
and seek to do “all things that we do, whether in word or work, in 
the name of our Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God and the Father 
by Him”! (Col. iii. 17.) The particular remembrance of our Lord 
need not last long. It may be even less than the time it takes to 
place the hand on the heart in which Jesus dwells. Only this thought 
must be powerful, it must spring from a lively faith, from a real 
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conviction that He is within us. Then we will find a rich spring of 
happiness and of joy. When we have once learned to live with the 
Savior who dwells with us, then the thought of Him will become so 
precious and treasured to us that the knowledge of our joy will ac- 
company us everywhere and always, and Jesus in the innermost foun- 
dations of our soul will be always present to us. As the Apostle 
puts it: “Christ is our all and in all” (Col. iii. 11); “Jesus Christ, 
yesterday, today, and the same forever!” (Hebr. xiii. 8.) 

“Yes,” some may say, “that sounds very well, and as long as a 
soul lives and works alone it can probably manage to have Jesus 
always before its eyes. But my work brings me constantly into con- 
tact with men, with fellow-workers, with such as are entrusted to 
my care and attention in a temporal or spiritual manner. Therefore 
I cannot look constantly into myself; I must also look outward 
toward my fellowmen.” 


All that matters nothing, for we have still a third joy. 
To be concluded. 


ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY 
Clyde, Missouri 
Boarding School for Girls and Young Ladies 


Conducted by 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Courses: Thorough and Practical Terms: Reasonable 
Location: Beautiful, Healthful and Homelike 
For particulars address: The Sister Directress 








Feast of the Most Blessed Trinity 
June 11, 1933 


MONG the mysteries of our holy religion, the Mystery of the 

Adorable Trinity rightly deserves to rank highest in our esteem. 
In the Holy Trinity we behold the imperturbable foundation of our 
faith, the most secure support of our hope, the strongest motive of our 
love for God and our neighbor. The confession of the Most Blessed 
Trinity comprises the end of our actions and the object of our whole 
life. The vocation assigned to us for this life is the same which we 
are to fulfill in eternity, namely: the glorification and praise of the 
Triune God. 

Devotion to the Most Blessed Trinity, our 64-page booklet from 
which the above is extracted, contains beautiful and instructive 
reflections on this sublime Mystery, together with a litany and many 
other prayers. Per copy, 10¢. Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Cunvent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Mary’s Fifth Sorrow 





The Crucifixion of Her Divine Son 


HOUGH her Heart was torn with unspeakable anguish, 
the Sorrowful Mother had continued to walk in the bloody 
ye ans footsteps of Jesus even unto the Mount of Crucifixion. 
kaseoaeen There she beheld our Divine Savior stripped of His 

garments, and, bathed in His Most Precious Blood, now 
lay Himself willingly on the Cross, the tree of shame on which He 
was to die. He was not forced to the sacrifice, but, as the prophet 
says, “He was offered because it was His;own will’ (Isa. liii. 7), be- 
cause His immeasurable love urged Him to it. Behold how He 
stretches forth His hands and feet to be nailed by the executioners 
to the hard wood with rough iron nails!» Hear how the blows of 
the hammer resound in the far distance! Weep to think how they 
echo in the broken Heart of the Mother of Sorrows, bringing with 
them an unutterable agony of pain! 

She, the most humble Virgin, who withdrew ino retirement when 
her Son went through Galilee as the great wonderworker, and who was 
not near when in Jerusalem the people acclaimed: “Hosanna to the 
Son of David!” — she appears now when her Son is being led to 
death as a criminal; she appears as His Mother, who will share all 
the disgrace and ignominy with Him, and will not leave Him till 
the cold grave has hidden Him from her sight. 

Now she beholds Him “lifted up” on the gibbet of the Cross, 
and though her Heart is torn with unspeakable woe, the evangelist 
tells us: “There stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother” (John xix. 
25). She did not faint as she looked up to her so painfully wounded, 
dying Son, but remained firm, courageously sharing in His sufferings. 
O admirable Mother! O incomparable constancy! The world itself 
was convulsed, the earth trembled, the pillars of heaven shook, but 
the virgin Mother remained firm, calm and faithful beside Jesus to 
the end. This constancy is a figure of her union with the Divine 
will, from which she swerved not a moment though her Heart was 
overwhelmed with anguish and grief. 

St. Bernard, contemplating the Blessed Mother beneath the Cross, 
exclaims: “Never shall tongue be able to express, nor heart conceive, 
into what depths of sorrow the soul of Mary was plunged as she stood 
beneath the Cross.” Oh, is there a breast so adamant, a heart so hard, 
as not to be melted with grief at beholding the sweetest Virgin in 
tears and sorrow beneath the Cross? As she looked up to her Divine 
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Son, what manifold pain tortured her maternal breast! There she 
beheld the Eternal Son, her kingly Son, naked, mocked and derided, 
without being able to clothe Him. He was tortured with a burning 
thirst, but she was unable to offer Him any alleviation. Numberless 
insults were heaped upon Him, and she could only listen silently to 
the derision and blasphemies of the criminals, unable to defend Him. 


The fifth sorrow of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary depict- 
ed in this picture is doubt- 
less the most touching in the 
series of seven by the famous 
Flemish artist, Janssens. The 
copy adorning the Mater 
Dolorosa Chapel, Mundelein, 
Illinois is a most faithful re- 
production. Tears glisten in 
the eyes of many beholders 
as, with Mary, they gaze 
upon the agonizing face of 
Jesus, His  thorn-crowned 
head, His blood-dimmed 
eyes, His mangled body, His 
nail-pierced hands and 





The Blessed Virgin, John and Magdalen: feet. 
faithful to the end. ot, roy 


His Face was defiled with filthy spittle, His blessed eyes suffused with 
blood and tears, yet she was prevented from wiping His Adorable 
Countenance. 

For three long hours Mary watches beside her Son. She witnesses 
His unspeakable sufferings; they penetrate her very soul. She feels 
each agony of pain; but she is silent. No word escapes her lips; she 
stands beneath the Cross; her staff of support is the will of God, 
the will of her Son. : 


Jesus’ Word of Love for Mary; His Legacy of Love to Man 


She realizes the agony of pain and torment her Divine Son is 
suffering; she listens eagerly to His every word. She has heard Him 
praying to His Heavenly Father for His cruel executioners; she has 
heard the word He spoke to the penitent thief at His right, to whom 
the gates of paradise were soon to be opened; and the listening Mother 


I 
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longs with unspeakable longing to hear one word of solace for her 
own breaking Heart. She looks up to the Cross, and Jesus through 
His blood dimmed eyes gazes down upon her, His Sorrowful Mother. 
Again the silence of Golgotha is broken, and the word that is spoken 
will ring down the ages as a word of love for Mary, as a legacy 
of love for man. 

“Woman, behold thy son,” says Jesus, and turning to St. John: 
“Son, behold thy Mother.” 

Oh, how these words pierce the Mother’s Heart! What pain 
it must cause her when her Son no longer calls her by the sweet name 
of Mother! And yet, does she not stand beneath the Cross as the 
Mother of the whole human race, as the Woman proclaimed in 
prophecy, whose virginal foot was to crush the serpent’s head? 
“Woman, behold thy son!” These words of Sacred Scripture speak 
volumes. By them is conveyed to us the knowledge that Mary stood 
there as a full participant in all the sufferings and sacrifices of the 
Redemption. Every agony of her beloved Son was equally an agony 
to her, and the sword of the executioner which pierced the side of 
Christ also lacerated her Heart with the most poignant pain. 

Mary stands at the side of Jesus, and as death robs her of her 
Son, she is to become the Mother of many spiritual children. The 
Almighty calls upon her for the sacrifice of her Son, and she responds 
with her whole heart. She enters into the Divine priesthood of her 
Child; she sacrifices Him, sacrifices her highest Good, for the salva- 
tion of the world. And although her tears flow in streams, although 
her eyes are blood-red with weeping, she nevertheless stands firm as 
a rock; for, like her Divine Son, it is her food to do the will of 
the Father who is in heaven. 


Mary Becomes Our Mother 


At this solemn moment, Mary became a mother for the second 
time. The birth of her first-born, Jesus, cost her no pang of travail. 
The birth of her spiritual children, the sinful sons of men, brought 
to her unspeakable anguish. The Queen of heaven became the Queen 
of martyrs before she could earn the right to exercise over each of 
us a mother’s fostering care. How ought we to value the privilege 
of being her children when it cost Mary such unspeakable suffering! 
When Jesus said to Mary: “Woman, behold thy son,” He asked Our 
Lady to regard us with a mother’s love for His sake. Her love for 
Him was henceforth to include all men. She was to love us for Jesus’ 
sake —to show her love for Him by loving us. With what perfect 
confidence may we not go to Mary, who sees in each one of us, in 
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spite of our sins, the image of her Divine Son! 

Our Lord’s last legacy to the world was His most precious gift, 
His virgin Mother. He would not depart from those He loved without 
providing them with a Mother who should be their consoler, their 
protector, their advocate with God. In the person of St. John, He 
entrusted them all to Mary’s care. 

These words of our Divine Savior can justly be designated as 
Mary’s fifth sword of sorrow, for they disclose to her what sacrifice 
she has to make and what she will receive in return. She must give 
up Jesus and in return receive the sinful children of men. With St. 
John our dying Savior commended us all without exception to His 
Most Holy Mother as her children; and Mary in the boundless love 
of her Heart received us all, good and bad, just and sinners. For 
the just she will be a tower of strength; for sinners, the Mother of 
Mercy. Oh, what an exchange! How deeply the sword of sorrow 
pierced! 

St. John was, indeed, a devoted son of the virgin Mother; but 
of her other spiritual children, what shall we say? Alas, how many 
have torn and wounded her Heart! How many, after having been 
recommended to her by her all-merciful Son, have crucified this Divine 
Son before her very eyes! How many have turned their back upon 
her, so to speak, and have refused to know her, the Mother of their 
God and Savior! Truly, Mary felt and knew that in spite of the in- 
finite mercies of her Son, many would hasten to their own destruction, 
and she yearned after these her unhappy children with a bleeding 
heart; she stretched out her arms toward them, but could not save 
them because they did not wish for salvation. 

Oh, let us hasten to the Mother of Sorrows, our Mother! She has 
known grief and anguish. Let us keep close to her side, let us learn 
from her to be brave, calm and resigned under the bitterest sufferings. 
Let us imitate her virtues and be her docile children. Behold, how 
she loves us! She stretches forth her arms to each one of us, and 
with ardent desire she longs for us to hasten to her embrace; she 
is our loving Mother, whose compassionate Heart urges her to help 
us; she is our faithful Mother, who despite our sins and infidelities 
will not forsake us; she is our tender Mother, whose own Heart having 
been plunged into an ocean of sorrow, knows how to sympathize with 
the anguish of her children. 

Let us on the Mount of Calvary today engrave in our hearts 
the sufferings of our Savior and the sorrows of His Mother, and then 
with the beloved disciple, let us take Mary with us to our own. O 
Mary, be thou a Mother to me, and let me ever be thy faithful child! 
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Make the Great Novena for the Feast of Love 
June 15th — 23d 





T. Augustine, adoring the Wounded Heart of Jesus, ex- 
claimed: “Oh, of what a precious word the Evangelist 
made use when he said, ‘One of the soldiers opened His 
side with his lance.’ He does not say, His side was 
struck, but His side was opened. That is to say, the 
door of life was opened to allow the Sacraments and other graces to 
flow upon the world.” 

Verily, in a special manner, the Fountains of mercy are opened 
during this Holy Year of Jubilee commemorating the 19th centenary 
of the Passion and Death of our Savior, and our Redemption in His 
Blood. Jesus would entreat us, urge us to hasten with confidence 
to His Loving Heart to draw therefrom all the graces and favors of 
which we stand in need. Confidence! Confidence! Our graces will 
be in proportion to our confidence! % 

In the Perpetual Adoration sanctuaries of both Clyde, Missouri 
and Mundelein,* Illinois, a solemn novena will be held for the triumph 
of the Sacred Heart in hearts and homes. Join the adorers who during 
these nine days will have High Mass daily in their adoration sanctu- 
aries, will sing the Divine Office and chant the “Litany of the Sacred 








*Those in Chicago and vicinity will be pleased to know the schedule of the 
services at the Adoration Church, Mundelein, Illinois: — Feast of Corpus Christi, 
opening of Novena, High Mass, 9:30 A.M. High Mass and Benediction daily, 6:30 A.M. 
Novena Devotions: — Litany of the Sacred Heart and Benediction daily 4:10 P.M. 
(All Daylight Saving Time). Chicago visitors will find North Shore cars leaving the 
city and suburbs at convenient times, and can leave Mundelein after the Novena devo- 
tion on the 4:30 P.M. car. Others with autos will find the drive delightful. 








52 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Heart,” with Benediction twice daily. In addition, the invocations 
of the “Litany of the Sacred Heart” will be addressed each hour of 
the day and night to the tender, compassionate Heart of Jesus, implor- 
ing the graces for which you long. The Novena will begin with 
a solemn out-door procession of the Most Blessed Sacrament on 
June 15th, another procession on Sunday, June 18th, and a third pro- 
cession with the Most Blessed Sacrament on the Feast of the Sacred 
Heart itself, June 23d. 

Write your petitions and send them to be placed on the altar 
of Exposition. (Kindly write them on a sheet separate from your 
letter.) The perpetual adorers kneeling at the Eucharistic throne will 
constantly recommend your intentions to the Divine Heart of Jesus, 
that the waves of merciful love gushing forth from His opened Side 
may carry to your soul the precious gifts of His grace. 


Petitions may be addressed to: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Again, ‘‘All to Chicago!’’ 





my LL Eyes Toward Chicago!"" That was the comment 
of even the secular press in June 1926 when the 
magnificent 28th International Eucharistic Congress 
was to be held in the great city of the Middle West. 
From every quarter of the globe pilgrims came to 
participate in a manifestation of Faith in honor of Jesus in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. 

Again, “All Steps Toward Chicago!”’ is a clarion call which 
resounds throughout the world in 1933. The World’s Fair is 
luring visitors from every civilized nation. Already more than 
one million persons have passed through the gates of the Fair 
Grounds, ““A Century of Progress." The number of visitors 
is steadily increasing. Up to March 19th, 850,000 paid admis- 
sions had been recorded. It is estimated that 50,000,000 visitors 
will come to the World's Fair between the opening day, June |st 
and November Ist, the closing. 

Doubtless many of our esteemed readers will go by train, 
bus or auto to the Exposition in Chicago. The Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration both at Clyde, Missouri and Mundelein, 
Illinois, bid you a hearty welcome to visit the Shrine of Perpetual 
Adoration at Mundelein, Illinois. On the spot where the reverent 
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concourse of people assembled for the closing procession of the 
great Eucharistic Congress on June 26, 1926, there now stands 
a monument to that magnificent demonstration of faith and 
Eucharistic love. A Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration now pro- 
claims that the Chicago Eucharistic Congress was not a passing 
wave of fervor. Its chief object, to promote devotion to the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, has been given tangible form. In the 
Shrine of Unceasing Adoration where the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment is exposed day and night, the Benedictine Sisters kneel 
without intermission at the Throne of the King of Love. 
Dear reader, your trip to the World's Fair would be incom- 
plete without a visit to the Shrine of Perpetual Adoration. Thou- 
sands of our esteemed subscribers have contributed toward this 
sanctuary, and we trust the World's Fair will give many an 
opportunity of visiting it while in Chicago. The Adoration 
Church is open from early morning till evening in an invitation 
for devout souls to pay a visit to their “Friend of Friends’ on 
the altar. Recently a lady wrote: ‘‘Last Sunday | visited your 
Chapel of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein and was present 
at Benediction. It was a sight which will leave its impress upon 
my life to the end. It was inspiring, so much so that | am 
writing you today to ask you to join me in prayer, confident 
that your unceasing prayers will be heard."’ On the third Sunday 
of every month procession with the Most Blessed Sacrament is 
held as an act of reparation to the Divine Heart of Jésus. * 
Beneath the monstrance rest thousands and thousands of names: 
silent, unremitting petitions to the Loving Heart of Jesus in the 


Sacred Host. + 
A Rare and Precious Relic 


In addition to participating in the Adoration and services 
in honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament in the Perpetual Ado- 
ration Shrine of “Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament,” 
Mundelein, Illinois, you will likewise have the rare privilege of 
venerating a most precious relic. In a side chapel of the shrine 
a Thorn of our Savior's Crown of Thorns is exposed for venera- 
tion, and at stated times { is passed to be kissed by the faithful 
present. It is the wish of the Holy Father that during this Jubilee 


Year commemorating the Passion and Death of our Blessed 





*At 4:00 P.M. 
tAccording to the privilege of the “Golden Opportunity.’’ 
tAfter Benediction at 4:10 on Fridays, Saturdays & Sundays. 
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Savior, we should venerate with special zeal and fervor the 
instruments of Christ's sufferings still preserved at sacred shrines. 


As a heavy debt still rests on the Perpetual Adoration 
Shrine, we beg to remind our friends and lovers of the Holy 
Eucharist that every gift is most highly appreciated. During 
this Holy Year of Jubilee in memory of the institution of the 
Blessed Sacrament, as well as of the Passion of our Savior, every 
heart will most assuredly be moved to give some proof of love 
for our Greatest Benefactor in the Holy Eucharist. He will 
repay with Divine liberality any offering toward His dwelling 
at Mundelein. Now is the time to have your name enrolled in 
the GOLDEN BOOK by an offering of Ten Dollars, or by 
sending the united offerings, twenty-five cents each, of forty 
persons. Donations toward Lighting Fixtures, Metal Doors, Choir 
Stalls, Stained Glass Windows, Mosaic Pictures and Pillars will 
also be most gratefully accepted. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
Or: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 





What is Gold Now is Lead Later 





RUST not in thy friends,” says the pious author of the 
Imitation of Christ, “for men will forget thee sooner 
than thou thinkest. It is better to provide now in time 
and send some good before thee, than to trust to the assist- 
ance of others after death. If thou art not solicitous for 

thyself now, who will be solicitous for thee hereafter?” (Book I, 

ch. xxiii.) 

If good and virtuous people who often reflect on their last end 
are exhorted to remember this admonition, surely worldlings who 
live as if eternity were not for them ought to take these words seriously 
to heart. But, strange to say, they believe that their relatives and 
heirs will do for them what they neglected to do themselves. They 
evidently forget the old proverb, the truth of which is unfortunately 
proved daily, “Out of sight, out of mind.” It would be well for 
such people to look at the neglected graves of others who have gone 
before them, and behold the evidences of the forgetfulness even of 
those who were once near and dear. 

With good cause does St. Catherine of Genoa say that they who 
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do penance for their sins in this life, pay off a debt of a thousand 
ducats with a farthing, whilst those who leave the satisfaction for 
their failings until the next world, will have to give a thousand ducats 
for every farthing they owe to the justice of God. 

The opportunities of making satisfaction for our sins are many 
and easy during life, whereas in the next world the temporal punish- 
ment due to our innumerable failings will condemn us to intense 
pains and sufferings. It has been said: “What we give when we are 
in good health is gold, what we do at the hour of death is silver, 
and what we order to be done by others after our death is lead.” 

For him who has prayed much for the poor souls, the latter will 
in return be solicitous when he is suffering in purgatory, even should 
he, as so often happens, be forgotten by those once nearest and 
dearest to him. Ah, we may be sure that the souls to whom the gates 
of heaven were, through our zeal, thrown open the sooner, will not 
prove ungrateful when they see us enduring the torments from which 
we freed them. This is a great consolation as well as a powerful 
stimulus for every prudent Christian to do all he can during his 
lifetime for the faithful departed, in order that, when he is repining 
in purgatory, they may use their influence in his behalf with the 
Eternal Judge. 





Duty of Parents toward Deceased Children 





g F it be a strict duty for us to pray for our departed 
relatives, and particularly for our deceased parents, it 
is a no less strict duty for parents faithfully to remem- 
ber their deceased children in prayer. That this obli- 
gation is incumbent upon parents and binds them 
strictly needs no further explanation. And yet how many there 
are who do not fulfill this duty! They weep and lament without 
bounds and are inconsolable when death robs them of a beloved 
child; yet they do not think at all of praying for the repose of 
the child’s soul, as if children all entered heaven immediately and 
had no need of prayer. O foolish parents! Just that by which 
they could prove their love for their children most efficaciously 
they omit, while the lamentations which are wrung from their hearts 
and the tears they shed over their departed ones do not help them 
in the least. For indeed, of what benefit to the departed are the 
most painful complaints and the bitterest tears on the part of sur- 
viving friends and relatives? 
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The Holy Year 





— 1TH impressive splendor, with unparalleled reverence, and 
with a wealth of significant ceremonies, the extraordinary 
Mi Holy Year of Jubilee for 1933 was inaugurated on 

ny April lst to commemorate the nineteenth centenary of the 
Redemption of mankind. His Holiness, Pope Pius XI, 
opened the holy door in the Vatican Basilica at 11:23 A.M. on that 
date, as a sign that the treasures of Holy Mother Church are thrown 
open to her children during this year of special grace. 

Twenty-four cardinals and hundreds of prelates participated in 
the solemn procession attending the ceremony. After having first 
adored the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in the Sistine Chapel, 
Pope Pius XI descended from the Vatican Palace at 11 o’clock. The 
magnificent papal procession passed down the Scala Regia between 
ranks of secular and religious clergy. All held lighted candles in 
their hands and sang the hymn in honor of the holy Cross.. With 
deep reverence, a congregation unusually large even for St. Peter’s 
Basilica participated in this initial act of the Jubilee. The enthusiasm 
with which the vast assemblage greeted the appearance of the Holy 
Father beggars description. 


Opening of the Holy Door 


The wall enclosing the holy door had been previously prepared 
in a metal frame so that it might be lowered and removed in one 
piece. The pontifical throne had been erected at a spot near the holy 
door, and His Holiness ascended the throne when the procession 
reached this point. Then, descending, Pope Pius approached the holy 
door and accepted the golden hammer from the hands of His Eminence 
Lorenzo Cardinal Lauri, Grand Penitentiary of the Holy Roman 
Church. Striking the holy door the first time, Pope’ Pius prayed: — 

“A perite mihi portas justitiae — Open to me the doors of justice.” 
Striking it a second time: — 

“Introibo in domum tuam Domini —I will enter into Thy house, 
O Lord.” And a third time: — 

“Aperite portas quoniam nobiscum Deus — Open the gates be- 
cause God is with us.” 

Having performed this rite, Pope Pius returned to his throne. 
Immediately the holy door lowered and was ingeniously removed. 
Penitentiaries of the Vatican Basilica then washed the threshold with 
holy water, and Pope Pius, descending again from his throne, took 
a candle in his left hand and a Cross in his right, and knelt on the 


NY 
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threshold. He prayed silently for a time, then intoned “Pange Lingua 
Gloriosa Lauream Certaminis,” and then rose and passed through the 
holy door at exactly 11:37 A.M. As His Holiness entered through 
the holy door, followed by the cardinals, bishops and members of the 
papal court, the Sistine Chapel Choir continued singing the Pange 
Lingua. The vast concourse of people assisted at this solemn rite with 
most edifying piety. 

Having passed through the holy door, His Holiness proceeded to 
the altar of the Blessed Sacrament. There he was attended by members 
of the Roman confraternities, to whom he entrusted the custody of 
the holy door for the entire year. To these custodians of the holy 
door Pope Pius recalled the text: “Qui custos est Domini sui honori- 
ficabitur— He who is custodian of his Lord will be honored,” and 
commended the glorious traditions which have marked their service 
in this office. 

His Holiness affirmed to these custodians of the holy door that 
this Holy Year of Jubilee is more prominent than any other, because 
of the nobility of the subject it commemorates — the Redemption, the 
fruits of which mankind has enjoyed for the last nineteen centuries. 

Proceeding next to the altar of St. Petronilla, His Holiness knelt 
in adoration before the Blessed Sacrament, and then entered the central 
nave of the basilica, where his appearance was greeted with immense 
applause. 


Holy Father Deeply Moved as He Venerated Sacred Relics 


Descending from the gestatorial chair, Pope Pius knelt on a fald- 
stool to venerate the sacred relics which were to be shown. The relics 
were displayed by Vatican canons from the balcony of the chapel 
established in the pilaster of the dome. The deep emotions which 
had stirred the Holy Father as he passed through the holy door were 
again visible during the exhibition of the sacred relics. The sight of 
the relics also affected the great gathering of people very keenly, par- 
ticularly when Veronica’s veil, that inestimable treasure of the Vatican 
Basilica, was held aloft. 

This ceremony ended, the Holy Father again ascended the ges- 
tatorial chair and retired from the basilica amidst a burst of applause. 


The Holy Father as a Pilgrim 


The Sovereign Pontiff is giving the world an example of fervor 
in celebrating the Jubilee Year of Redemption. After the impressive 
ceremonies connected with the opening of the holy door, Pope Pius 
on Thursday evening, April 6th, held most solemnly a holy hour in 
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memory of our Savior’s agony in the garden. His next act was to 
make the first of his four visits as a pilgrim. This took place near 
twelve o’clock in the forenoon of Friday, April 7th, when the Holy 
Father made his first visit in St. Peter’s as a pilgrim to gain the 
Jubilee indulgence. Accompanied by sixteen cardinals and many prel- 
ates, he repaired to the forecourt of St. Peter’s. After spending a 
long time in silent prayer, he crossed the sacred portal and entered 
the church, where he was awaited by five thousand students from the 
ecclesiastical seminaries and institutes in Rome, as well as by two 
hundred pilgrims of various nationalities. He met this company whilst 
hymns were being sung. 

The Holy Father visited the prescribed altars: first, that of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament; next, that of the Madonna; then he knelt 
before the Crucifix, and finally before the tomb of St. Peter, saying 
at each the prayers prescribed for gaining the indulgence. These 
devotions being ended, the great relics of our suffering Savior were 
again shown. After venerating them, the Holy Father, silent and 
recollected, returned to his apartments. Three more such visits will 
be made by the Pope, as prescribed for each pilgrim to gain the 
indulgence. 





The Meaning of the Holy Year 





This year the Christian world commemorates for the nineteen 
hundredth time the mystery of the Divine Redemption of mankind 
through the Passion and Death upon the Cross of Jesus Christ, the 
Incarnate Son of God. By a providential inspiration, the Holy Father, 
Pope Pius XI, gloriously reigning over the Church of Christ, has been 
moved to invite all the world to commemorate this sacred event with 
exceptional solemnity by the observance of a Holy Year of prayer, 
sacrifice and pilgrimage to the Eternal City and to the land hallowed 
by the earthly life of the God-man. In every part of the world, 
believing Christians have hailed this invitation with fervent enthusiasm; 
it has struck a sympathetic chord in all souls which are sincerely open 
to religious thought and sensitive to spiritual emotion. 


Have you read the magnificent bull of the Holy Father promul- 
gating the Jubilee Year of Redemption? Do you know why a Jubilee 
indulgence is the most solemn, the surest and the richest? 

Send for the 64-page booklet: THE JUBILEE OF REDEMPTION, 
just off the press. Price 5¢; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Guy de Fontgalland 


MONG the “Little Lovers” of Jesus Eucharistic, one whose 
4) remarkable life is now claiming attention even in Rome, 
is Guy de Fontgalland. He was born in Paris on the 
first Sunday in Advent, November 30, 1913. Even before 
his birth, his pious parents, Count and Countess Peter 
de Fontgalland, consecrated this ardently desired child to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary and promised that during the first three years their child 
should wear only white and blue, the colors of the Immaculate Virgin. 
Eight days after his birth, this boy of promise was baptized, and 
was carried to the altar of the Blessed Virgin to be placed under 
the protection of the Mother of God. 

This child, who in the designs of Providence was “to fulfill a 
long space in a short time,” was a real boy. He was full of mischief, 
happy and vivacious, but also honest, candid and upright. When 
he had done wrong and was about to be punished, he never sought 
to excuse himself but always frankly owned: “I did it.” He once 
declared that he would rather have a toothache than to tell an untruth. 
He had a very delicate sense of justice, and his endless “Why?” and 
“How?” bore witness to his keen sense of observation. 

One of the first words he learned to speak — he was only eight 
months old — was “Sesus” (Jesus). Even before he could walk he 
would throw kisses toward heaven with his little hands whenever 
anyone spoke to him about God. 

Large for his age, with a fair, rosy complexion, a mass of light 
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brown hair, a lovely forehead and large brown eyes, Guy looked 
like an angel — when he was asleep. He was very alert; his intellect 
developed at an early age, and he interested himself in everything 
that went on around him. Very affectionate and confiding, he was 
the joy of his parents and grandparents. 

When he was two years old, Guy longed for a playmate, and 
every evening he prayed to the Mother of the little Jesus to send 
him a little brother — but decidedly not a sister. When asked why 
he did not wish a sister, he said: “Because I do not like girls. One 
always has to give in to them at play; but a little brother will be 
willing to yield.” His prayer was heard; on May 16, 1916 a baby 
brother arrived. Guy gazed for a long time at the tiny pink bundle, 
and then asked: “Is that he? Is that my brother? When shall we 
play together, we two?” Someone explained to him that the baby 
was still too small: he would first have to grow and learn many 
things — to walk, to speak, etc. Guy looked downcast and remarked: 
“That will take a long, long time. Can’t we exchange him for a 
bigger one?” Guy soon became greatly devoted to his brother, and 
taught him how to make the Sign of the Cross long before he was 
able to speak a word. 

After he had passed his third year and was to be clothed in 
colors other than blue and white, Guy offered stout resistance until his 
mother explained that he would still be a child of Mary, even though 
he did not wear her favorite colors. 

Sometimes when he had been running after insects and butter- 
flies he would be completely exhausted in the evening and would fall 
asleep even while he was being undressed. But as soon as one 
would say: “What about your prayers, Guy?” he would immediately 
climb out of his little bed, kneel down and say his prayers; nor 
would he shorten them in the least. On awaking in the morning, his 
first act was to make the Sign of the Cross; his first glance was 
turned upon the statue of the Blessed Mother which stood beside his 
bed; his first kiss was for his mother. 

When Guy was four years old, he was permitted for the. first 
time to take part in the Corpus Christi procession, and to strew rose 
petals before the dear Jesus. That evening he confided to his mother: 
“It is real nice to accompany the dear Jesus, but I would much 
rather receive Him.” This was the first expression of his longing 
for Holy Communion, a longing which grew with his growth and 
which finally became an insatiable hunger for the Bread of Angels. 


To be continued. 
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Response of Jesus’ Little Lovers 


HOUGH the May issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” has been 

mailed only a few days as these lines are written, quite a number 

of inquiries have been received about becoming a Eucharistic Knight 

or Eucharistic Handmaid. The first very edifying letter from Missouri 
reads in part: — 

“As we were reading our favorite magazine ‘Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory’ our eyes were drawn to a story entitled ‘Little Lovers’ which 
we found very interesting. As we drew near the end of the story we 
saw... ‘An Invitation’ which we read very carefully... 

“Now we are pleading earnestly to learn how to become Hand- 
maids of the Blessed Sacrament. We assist at Holy Mass, receive Holy 
Communion daily, and also visit Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament at 
least fifteen minutes every day...’’ Alice Moran and Madonna Lynch 


EAR “Little Lovers,” your devotion to Jesus in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament must rejoice His Heart! It will also preserve you 
from many faults, and cause you to advance in virtue. As will be 
explained below, your daily devotions place you in the highest rank 
of the “Eucharistic Handmaids,’’ among the “Eucharistic Guardians.” 


From New York came this letter: — 

“My aunt takes ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ and after she reads 
it she gives it to me. I read about ‘Little Lovers’ and I want to know 
how to become a ‘Knight of the Blessed Sacrament.’ I have asthma, 
and when I go to the doctor after school I make a visit to the Blessed 
Sacrament. My brother is seven and will make his first Communion 
in May. Could he be a Knight of the Blessed Sacrament?” 

Edwin Stanton 
OU have the spirit of a true knight for you have already encouraged 
someone else to love Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Your little 
brother can now be a “Page” at the court of our Eucharistic King, 
and when you write to tell us how often you receive Jesus in Holy 
Communion, we shall explain in which degree of Eucharistic knight- 
hood you may be classed. 


Of more letters we will select only the following one from Minne- 
sota: “I have just read your note in ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ and 
I want to become a ‘Handmaid of the Blessed Sacrament.’ I received 
my First Holy Communion on March 19, 1933. I am eight years old, 
and I receive Holy Communion every Sunday.”’ Mary Trench 


HE dear Child Jesus awaits with longing to come to your innocent 

heart each Sunday. Under the care of Our Lady of the Most 

Blessed Sacrament, you now rank as a “Perpetual Light Guardian.” 
Perhaps you may one day become a “Eucharistic Guardian.” 


It also pleased us to receive a letter from a Religious teacher in 
the East, wishing to know the conditions for little girls to become 
Handmaids of the Blessed Sacrament, so that her little pupils might 
be numbered among them. Assuredly Jesus will bless her efforts to in- 
crease His love in the hearts of her little charges by this means, and 
will be delighted to include them among His ‘Little Lovers.” 
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Eucharistic Knights 


Eucharistic Handmaids 


Patroness: Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament 


Special Patron: St. Tarcisius, 


Little Martyr of the Holy 
Eucharist. 


Special Patroness: St. Teresa of 


Lisieux, the “Little Flower 
of Jesus.” 


PURPOSE: To foster love for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament 


in the hearts of His Little Ones. 


Pages: Little Boys who have 
not yet made their First 
Holy Communion. — 
Holy Mass on Sundays 
and daily the aspira- 
tion: “Sweet Jesus in 
the Blessed Sacrament, 
I love Thee!” 


. Sanctuary Guard 
Sunday Holy Mass 
Monthly Holy Communion 


. Perpetual Light Guard 
‘Sunday Holy Mass 
Weekly Holy Communion 


. Tabernacle Guard 


Holy Mass several times 
weekly 

Holy Communion several 
times weekly 


. Guards of the Sacred Host 


Daily Holy Mass 
Daily Holy Communion 
Daily Visit 


. Noble Eucharistic Guards 


In addition to fulfilling the 
fourth degree, these be- 
come NOBLE knights by 
serving Holy Mass. 


Sentinels: Little Girls who 
have not yet made their 
First Holy Communion. 
— Holy Mass on Sun- 
days and daily the aspi- 
ration: “Sweet Jesus in 
the Blessed Sacrament, 
I love Thee!”’ 


1. Sanctuary Guardian 


Sunday Holy- Mass 
Monthly Holy Communion 


2. Perpetual Light Guardian 


Sunday Holy Mass 
Weekly Holy Communion 


3. Tabernacle Guardian 


Holy Mass several times 
weekly 

Holy Communion several 
times weekly 


4. Eucharistic Guardian 


Daily Holy Mass 
Daily Holy Communion 
Daily Visit 


Conditions for becoming a member: — 








1. The above devotions in honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Those who belong in a lower rank should aspire to a higher degree by 
increasing their devotions as explained above. 


2. Each member must be a subscriber to ‘Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory,”’ or belong to a family or have a relative who subscribes. 


3. Each member is supposed to be faithful in practicing the virtue 
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which will be recommended to the “Little Lovers’’ each month in 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


THE HONOR LIST: The names of those on the “honor list’ will 
be published in ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ To be entitled to this 
list, each Knight or Handmaid should encourage a companion to 
become a member. 


VIRTUE for JUNE: Reverence in Church; never talk or laugh 
in church. 


Many years ago Scotland was ruled by a holy queen, St. Margaret. 
A noble lord of her kingdom once said: “Do you wish to see how the 
angels in heaven pray? Then look at our queen and her children when 
they assist at Mass.’’— Dear children, the angels, though not seen 
by us, adore Jesus around the altar. Let us imitate them, and give 
Jesus a proof of our love by being reverent in church. 





Vacation Time 


free from the restraint of the pi room, will have many 
hours of leisure in which to relax their minds and bodies. 
Doubtless one of their favorite pastimes during the long 
summer afternoons, when the heat discourages physical 
exertion, will be reading. Comfortably nestled in the hammock under 
the spreading branches of a shade tree, they will be off in a world 
of knights and ladies, or following in spirit the thrilling adventures 
of some Indian band. 

This is the time for parents to redouble their vigilance and keep 
themselves informed of what their children are reading. Many par- 
ents make the excuse that they have not time, yet is not this one of 
the most important of all their duties? At school the child is safe, 
because there the teachers for the most part superintend his reading; 
but it is during vacation days, and especially when boys and girls 
grow to be twelve or thirteen years old and begin to read for them- 
selves, that the most harm is done. Many of them greedily devour 
novels and magazines which are intended for grown people, a large 
portion of which are at best not good reading for anybody, and thus 
do themselves incalculable harm. If you saw your child raising a 
bottle of poison to his lips to quench his thirst, would you not make 
a desperate effort to prevent him from drinking it? Similarly, you 
ought to make a still greater effort to prevent him from satisfying 
his thirst for reading by poisoning his mind with unwholesome litera- 
ture, and provide for him what will be beneficial. 
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True, there are many good books of adveniure written for boys 
and girls, which will help them to while away their vacation days 
without doing injury to their moral life. Yet your growing sons and 
daughters should be provided also with reading of a more solid 
nature, which will not only entertain but also uplift and encourage 
in the practice of virtue and instruct in the truths of religion. 


Let Us Know 


As you know from experience, dear reader, “‘Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory” aims to foster piety through uplifting articles and interesting 
stories. Surely you have no cause for uneasiness when you see it 
in the hands of your boy or girl. May we hope that you will permit 
it to continue its monthly visits to your home during this year? Per- 
haps your subscription is about to lapse, or has already expired, and 
you feel that during the present hard times you cannot afford to 
renew it. Dear friend, if this is the case with you, only let us know 
and we will be glad to carry your subscription until you are again 
able to pay for it. 

Realizing that it is difficult for many of our esteemed readers 
to renew their subscriptions at the present time, we are offering a 
renewal of one year as a premium for four new subscriptions. It 
ought not to be difficult for the children to solicit this number during 
their vacation time, and in this way they would also be accomplishing 
good by spreading good reading. For each renewal paid in advance 
during this year, we offer as a premium a Miraculous Medal of the 
Infant Jesus of Prague, accompanied by a leaflet explaining this 
beautiful devotion and a prayer which has wrested many favors from 
the Divine Infant. 

Dear reader, will you not also give other boys and girls an 
opportunity to benefit by the wholesome contents of ‘‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory’’ by presenting them with a subscription as a graduation 
or birthday gift, or by getting their parents to subscribe? The pre- 
miums listed on the first page of this issue will be an inducement for 
you to solicit new subscriptions. You will also merit our grateful 
thanks for all you do to help our magazine weather these stormy 
times of depression by extending its circulation. 


Tabernacle and Purgatory — Subscription price $1.00 per year; 
for Canada, Ireland and England, $1.25. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri’ 
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The Blessed Sacrament Library 


75¢ complete 


Single copies as marked 





tions — the “sun of all spiritual exercises,” as St. Francis de Sales 

aptly expresses it. Oh, if we but had a LIVELY FAITH in the 

real presence of our Lord upon our altars, how different would be our 
attitude toward all the occurrences of daily life. Rev. Father Lukas, of 
saintly memory, was wont to say: “Our greatest regret on our death-bed will 
be that we have not realized our great gift—God with us in the Blessed 
Sacrament! This pleasing collection of booklets aims not only to instruct 
the reader on this great Mystery of our Faith, but above all to instil in his 
heart an ardent love for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and to assist him in 
effecting that union of his heart and will with the Divine will which our 
Eucharistic Lord so ardently desires. 


God Himself In the Splendor of the 
Our Sacrifice Morning Sun 
Two popular and inspiring booklets on Holy Mass, which will instil 


a deeper appreciation for the Adorable Sacrifice and help the 
reader to assist with greater devotion and profit. 


Eucharistic Miracles The Holy Eucharist Our All 
God with Us The Bread of Life 
A series of booklets compiled by Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B., con- 
taining many interesting, edifying and instructive articles on the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


(Above booklets 10¢ each) 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus Loves Me Jesus One with Me 
A very pleasing series, containing affectionate conversations with 


Jesus in the tabernacle. Helpful toward increasing fervor at 
Holy Communion, and in making visits to the Blessed Sacrament. 


| ) EVOTION fo the Blessed Sacrament is the HEART of all our devo- 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly - 
The true doctrine of the Church regarding the frequent reception 
of Holy Communion, with encouraging examples and exhortations. 


My Daily Visit 
Contains seven short visits to our Eucharistic Lord, appropriate 
for each day of the week, together with a Mass devotion of in- 
dulgenced prayers. 


(Above booklets 5¢ each) 
Postage extra on all publications. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Sacred Heart Library 


Graces necessary for 
of | life, 
and 


every state in 


every need under 
every trial are promised 
to those who are fervent 
venerators of the Sacred 


Heart. Though the month 


Complete set, 50¢ 
Single copies as marked 


special manner fo the 
honor of the Sacred 
Heart, the loving Heart 
of our Savior deserves 
a share in our devotions 
throughout the year, and 
particularly on the first 


Friday of each month. 


of June is dedicated in a 
EGIN this month to show special honor to the Sacred Heart and you will 
RB soon experience the fulfillment of the wonderful promises made by our 
Lord to St. Margaret Mary. These booklets offer many helpful sug- 
gestions on how to practice this devotion and contain many beautiful reflections 
and prayers: — 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
Treats of the love of God as manifested in the various mysteries 
of our Faith, and our means of returning His love. 10¢ 


Come, Let Us Adore 


The Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament longs for 
our loving adoration. This booklet is composed entirely of 
beautiful prayers in honor of the Loving and Outraged Heart. 
Excellent for June devotions; also for Visits and First Friday 
devotions. 10¢ 
Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 
Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Two booklets on the grace-giving devotion of the Enthronement 
of the Sacred Heart in the home, explaining how to perform the 
Enthronement and its marvelous benefits; the latter relates in- 
spiring incidents in the experience of Father Matheo, the apostle 
of the Enthronement. Each, 10¢ 
for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
Booklet of prayers, containing Sacred Heart Mass, litanies, acts 
of consecration, novena and other beautiful prayers. 5¢ 
Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Explains the origin and object of these devotions, their beauty 
and value, and how to practice them. Also suitable reflections 
and prayers for each. 5¢ 


Message of the Sacred Heart 
A touching plea from the Sacred Heart for a return of love from 
His creatures. 3 booklets for 10¢ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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